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Jack-in-the-Pulpit.&:. By IZOLA FORRESTER.
(Copyright, 1919, by the McClnre

Newspaper Syndicate.)
DBSIREE waited deliberately fo

him at the foot of the windln
path that led npward throug!L the pines. It would be nseless for hid

V to deny that he had eouttht the m«»'
I lug ever since his return to Versailles

and now he should have the toll bene
fit of It. '

He bad been (one four years, at hli
college, and each summer when hi
came home for vacation he had neve
failed to tell Destree that she wai
frivolous and light-minded, this whei
he knew she worked from 8 to 6 li
the mill and gave all she earned te be
mother and all the little SlgOurneys.
Was It any of his business It shi

chose to go to the Saturday nigh
dances at the Central hall, or bettei
yet. the open-air ones at the beac!
pavilllon? Where was the harm li
thatt She was with her own peopli
and was happy. Was It wrong for he:
to be seen with some of the mill boy
at the little motion picture house or
Main street Just because they wen
having their prayer meeting across thi
street? Oh, but she bated him for 1:

<! all. and now at last here was he:
chance to tell him to his face sh<
would not have it.
Who was he, after all, she though

ttormlly. as he came toward ber, hat
less as usual, his lean tanned face

g eager as a hunters, his eyes bright ai
sight of her. He bad worked In the
mill too In his boyhood, and had fount:
there at their noon meetings his gif'
for preaching. Then he had been tak
en up by the ministers family and edu
oated, while she still tended the twirllogspools down In the winding room

. : "Did you wait for me. Deslree?" he
aaked. "I have wanted to speak tc
you ever since I came back."

'T know you have," she retorted
slowly, with the tinge of scorn he
could not mistake In her tone. "1
have something to say to you, too
You will let me alone, you understand?It Is nothing at all to me tha;
yon have come hack hero to be mtn
liter. That does not mean that 70c
can iay whatever you please about
me because I am fond of dancing
sometimes and I like to be happy."

"I have never said a word to any
one about you "

"But you have to me, myself, and
then you look at me so, as if youV? would scold at me forever." The
tears filled her eyes, tears of anger
and rebellion. "The girls told me you
aald that Deslree Slgourney was an exampleto any of them."
"An example of dutifulness, I

meant. Your love to your mother andL the children Is beautiful. Deslree."
"Ah. but you can turn the wordsft around until they have two faces," she

vj "Why do you ridicule me before
.J everybody?" he demanded suddenly.

"Did you want me to stay In the mill
all my life? It was your own father
who first encouraged me to study and
go ahead, and you have always laughedat me."
She lifted aggravating shoulders,

and smiled over one at him.
/ *?Jack-in-the-pulpit!!" she said. "Is
it so wonderful then to come back

k here to little Versailles and save usft all down In the mill? Keep to your
IRll 1 »* III H U Tl .11 .1-h 11.1 nil, nn.l.

^ Is done."
She went down the path Jauntily,

leaving him standing there. Surely it
bad been sweet to make him understandhow she scorned him.
The birch woods opened Into a view

of the little clustering village, the
winding river and spreading white
lace flounce of Its waterfall, the white
mill houses that dotted the hillsides,
and above all, the great low mill buildingwith their alrshafts lifting tall
pipe Openings like the upreared heads
of sea serpents.
There were four Stgourneys workingIn there now, the two boys. Pierre and

Louie, and the girls younger than Define,Melanie and Etolle.
She had been sent that morning on

an errand over to Mme. Ranters, the
wife of the superintendent. It had
been a profitable walk, thought Deslree,oonsclous of the figure that walkedbehind her down the path.
And then suddenly on the still earlyspring air came the shriek of the factorywhistle, blowing Its alarm at this

untimely hour. She caught herKjbreath, listening to It. It could mean|j4'-' but one thing, the great horror of the
mills, fire!
And even while the thought burst on

her. there came the slow, expandingejisg of gray smoke from the west
a buildings and the breaking out of& Song, wavering yellow tongues ot

g Dame from the basement windows. Beforeshe realised it, he was beside her,w her hand clutching his arm, as theyboth stared down at the smoke.
f "AB, the children!" she cried brok"gnly. "There are many In the winding

room. Melanle and Etolle.all thechildren are there."
Ea wu gone before she could speakagain, hie hat and coat lay on the grassbeside her, where she had sunk to herknees, sobbing
When she looked again each honsel-.-jri was firing forth ltd quota of mothersand wires, hurrying to the scene of|:|m the fire from the little white houses.' She dried her tears and went forwardto join them, where there wonld beWork waiting lor the reecners.
After It was all orer, the supremegratitude of the little town was laidta hewing measure .at the feet ofI Stephen Bender, the young minister of1 the steepled church that faced the

'IEshad led the work from the begln Sfcg,organizing the town brigade,:' and the fire drill In the mill. He hadseamed to be everywhere, like some
- fearless "St George fighting the dragonof flame, holding It back while hunIgrade marched out to safety, bearingthe oMlflren in his arms up from the

furnace of the winding rooms in thetMpbaMcnant. And two of these were DeQje
was one of the volunteer nurses1' at the Improvised hospital in the town

hall, and weeks later, when they liftedJBfitfce bandages from.his eyes and hef gtood ereaUtar"thetflrst-tlmey Jt'JTtA,
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When everything elae taHed Pet4
he went to Daddy Mack. Daddy Mac

r *aa a little dried up mam that live
; on Peter's street He had a tin
i creen hems* nnd roUerf />aWSsr«
l tomato plants (or all bis neighbor
(He liked Peter and always had a etoi
for Mm. Today aa be aat on tbe ed|
of a hotbed he told him about Dan
Bear.

"It all happened back in MichiganSome folks by tbe name of TbompecBred away out by themselves in th
timber, and they had a little tor
head about three years old they calle
Joe. One day Joe's dad brought hii
home a little cub bear. Joe calle
the bear Dan'l and Dan'l and Jc
were great pals. But Dam grer
faster than Joe did and when Joe ws
five Dan'l was a great big bear, an
more than that he was a cross bes
to emery one but Joe. So old ma
Thompson decided to kill Dan'l. Bt
Joe heard about it and one day h
told Dan'l ell about 1L Now. mayb
Dan'l understood and maybe be dldn'
but anyway tbe next day he wash
to be found
A long time after that Joe was pla;

Ing In the wood around the babbl

I Perform a Small Service For Bob W
When Bob appeared in citizen'

clothes at dinner, wo looked from on
to the other In shocked silence. W
had learned to associate his meDta
state his forgetfulness of his wife
with his army togs. It was tinpossl
ble fOV any of us to look up'n our Bo
In his civilian attire, and realize tha
he/ was intellectually uueound.1 couldn't eat my dinner. I wa
several times on the verge of tears an.
would gladly have left the table oi
some pretext, had not Daddys blj
hand clutched mine tightly.
"Steady girl, steady!" he command

ed while Mother Juggled the converse
tlon ball. .

But I had little chance to feel sorr:
for njyself for any length of time
Poor Mother was enduring a mother"!
own particular kind of agony. She wai
on the verge of the slump which man;
mothers experienced as soon as thel
soldier-sous were safely back In "cits.1
Many mothers never defined tholt
state, they simply eald they felt "s<
tired.It was the excitement, proba
bly!" But It was something far deep
er than excitement.
Dear Mother Lorimer, for example

in spite of Iter Innate bravery and out
ward calmness, In spite of the free
dom from material worries which hei
wealth afforded her. did exactly wba
the moat needy and dependent of wai
mothere has done. She collapsed anc
we realized for the first time hov
(treat a strain the war had been upot
her soul.
When the strain was over. Mothei

succumbed to one of her bad hear
attacks. The only fortunate condi
ion of her Illness she discovered anc
commented upon herself. It rave hei

j en opportunity, she said, to put me li
dharge of the establishment, Chryi
being absorbed in her wedding preparations.
How 1 rejoiced to take up the responsibility!Did It not givo me, the

her hand that led him out into the sun
light. And In her way, she tried ti
tell him she had found all the light o
truth and sacrifice In her days of nurs
tng.
"So you see, I am glad you wlshei

to speak to me that day," she conclud
ed, softly. "It was right you shouli
scold me."
"Did you think that was why. De

siree?" he asked. "Was your mem
ory so short as that? Has there eve
been any one but you in all my lifi
that I have cared for? Was It wroni
for me to hope when I came bac]
here you would be glad? And Instead.'
uio oyva Lwimuea, you c^uea mi

Jack-in-the-pulplt."
Deslree was embarrassed and best

tant; but at last she said, with a quid
sigh:
"They are my favorite Dowers. The]

are the first brave ones to leap up ant
call that spring has come. I thlnl
they are most fearless.like you. An!
1 do not care," her voice sank now tt
almost a whisper, "If I never danct
again, not since the fire."
They had reached the little brklgt

that led over to the hill path, and he
took her hand.
"Let's go back np Into the pines," be

said.
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and got farther than usual and conld
not r.nd the way back. Night came!r and he climbed a tree. The moon

'k was chining bright and Joe holding
A tight to his tree looked down and
y there was a bear, and he looked again
d and there was another bear, bigger
t. still, and Joe was so scared he almost
y fell right on top of them.

"Pretty soon the bushes crackled"

and there was the biggest bear of
all, but Joe when he gave this biggest

i. of all beers a good look cried out,
n 'Dan'l Bear. Dan'l Bear, fake me
;e home.' And then there was the awwfullest fight you ever saw.
<1 "Dan'l Bear licked the other bears
° easy and they run off and Joe slid4 down from the tree and got on Dan'l

Bear's back lust like he used to and
* put hie arms around Dan'l Bear's
B neok end Den'I Beer waddled off. Bedfore Joe knew It be was safe In his
r own door yard.
n "Joe's papa and mama hugged Joe
' and then hugged Dan'l Bear. He came
* to eee Joe every once In a while afeter that and nothing was ever said
t. shout killing him."
' "Is that all?" said Peter.

"Yes" said Daddv Mack, "that's
- ill."
e .HELEN CARPENTER MOORE.
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h ieh Touches a Spring of Thought.
s [strange little girl whose bobbed hair
e and dark skin 1 never got used to.
e did It not give her.or me. an indttmate place In the Lorlmer family?
!, And a grand opportunity to see my

husband constantly? Ib Thus I acquired what I wanted
t most the privilege of being of direct i

service to Bob. I could go to his
s room, arrange his chiffonier, keep his
1 wardrobe In order,
a All his brand new clothes seemed
5 very odd to me. They had been or-;dered from his tailor In advance ot

his home coming. Some Belgian ref.-ugee, doubtless, was wearing bis old
things, the precious garments I hnd

r put away with such loving care when
i. we were first married.
» The new clothes were like those
s of a stranger. I felt almost like an
7 Intruder whenever I went Into Bob's
r room.

Once he entered a* 1 was putting
r away his laundry for the week and
3 he said, "I beg your pardon," in the
- greatest embarrassment And I
- blushed furiously, as I had no businessto blush, and I rushed oflf to
, Mother's couch.

"Mother, dear!" T cried, "he didn't
take it at all as if I were a servant.

r but rather as If we were both guests
t at a house party, and he had blund-'
r ered into a young lady's room!"
1 "Bob's manners were always ex-1
r quislte, but he was always a bit shy "

t was Mother's comment. "Don't fan-
cy. Jane, that his embarrassment has

t any significance." I
t "But Mother! You don't under- i.
- stand!" I hurried on. "The day we
I unpacked our trunks after our wed*din* trip. Boh came Into our room,
i In our own little house, and surprised
i me at his chiffonier.In Just that
- way! It's a coincidence.and he seemedto feel It!"

"I see," said Mother. "That does
> make a difference."
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1- ALL IN ONE. t
j With the Sor.a-Tono you can enjoy 1t the world'B best music because the c
i- Sona-Tone Is designed to play "better" Eall records of all makes. The adapta1bllity of the Sona.Tone to all records g
- Is one of Its special features.any t
I needle may be used, including the v

Jewel point, sapphire ball.all without t
- extra cost.Van Wirt & Bromley, Cor.
Washington and Jefferson Sts..Adv. '

r i
5 GOOD SERVICE.PLUS! t
I Deliveries so prompt and pleasingt that you will never need to run short.' Ice so pure and sanitary that you will c
i never want any other. These charac- ®

terlstlcs have appealed to hundreds of "
- Fairmont families who now preferi City Ice. Order It today by telephone.Phone 398 or 399. City Ice Co..Adv.
r d
i UUNT YOU MISS
t The pleasure you might enjoy by be1Ing the owner of an Eastman Kodak?
) If you are" on a vacation.afloat or 1
i ashore.every where you go, you find
something you would like to remem 1

> ber. Would not a photograph fill the C
> bill? We have many different styles.

Let us show you bow easily they are
t operated. A. G. Martin Company..
Adv. T
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Automobile Accident.
A bad anto accident occurred Sun- ,

lay evening, when Nick Arcures'
.utomobile pushed a machine in which
vere Misses Letha and Burl Duncan,
Hessrs. Jess Pltzer and Frank Moor M
iver the high bank at Jamison No. 'lnImine. turn
The aoddent occurred when Arcures t0 B

Ming west was passing the other cor
mst. The two Miss Duncans were
ery badly shaken up. Mr. Moor bad
fis left leg* broken and Mr. Pitzer J*ascapedunhurt Dr. J. J. Jenkins "®re
ras called to the scene and rendered
nodical aid Mr. Moor was taken to
he hospital at Fairmont. Mi

To Cook Hospital. Luti
Mrs. J. M. Downs was taken to and

look Hospital Fraimont, Sunday fune
vening and was operated upon Mon- ville
lay for appendicitis.

in wmo< i-t

Mrs. Aiclndie Atha is visiting her Mrs.
eughter in Barnsville, Ohio. the

From Moreantown.
District Superintendent ol School Mi

). A. Ward returned from Morgan- two
own Saturday where he attended the Jose
'rise Winners Course of Agriculture glet<
'.ldbs given at,_the University. relst

Business Visitor.
Jesse Stewart, of Fairmont, was a M:
Isitor here Saturday in the interest and

ook! istf'r r ] T&
EAUTlFUL tX?E53? I *

V ["nes. beautiful-jMSa, Icome oei «ovj,sjSESa \ iVe cot ToI c&T T&-TWE-
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Reductions
Attractive

A great gathering of sm;
stocks. t
GROUP ONE SUITS AT
Formerly Priced Up to $2!
GROUP TWO SUITS AT
Formerly Priced un to $49.

Hat Red
Selected

m~; 3 tt-I- j*.i i.
iiirnmea riais irom re

them pattern models heav:
GROUP ONE HATS AT
Values up to $5.00.
GROUP TWO HATS AT
Values up to $10.00
GROUP THREE HATS A
Values up to $15,150.

White Was
Priced Ve

Good Gabardine is the m
ly re-marked Wash Skirts
clever styles.
Regular $4.00 Values
at
Regular $6.95 Values ... .

at

These Excellent offerin
most timely and early ch<

is Urged.

cu onmruay irom a motor trip
laltlmore.

Visiting Friends.
Iss Marie Meredith, of Salem. W.

Is visiting Miss Norml Downs

Attended Funeral,
:. and Mrs. Tom Baimibridge, Mrs.
ler Hess. Misses Roxy Hess Ohle
Vivian Baimibridge attended the
ral of Orval Clcdland at BarrackSundaymwnlng.

Has Measles,
inalan. little daughter of Mr. and
Willie Downs Is very sick with

measles.

At Clarksburg.
r. and Mrs. L». X. Whltlaeh and
children Mary Matilda and Emma
phlne, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Shininand son James were visiting
Ives In Clarksburg Sunday.

From Fairmont,
r. and Mrs. George J. Fletcher
children Martha and Joseph, Mrs.

tlAJfJfl .TJtiUUlitiT).H
voo kho*} scwoeTik
ll3HH»«T I WAS A MAM- r.

A MARRJEO MAM.? { 1

G, JULY 1, 1919.

Am n
T

AYS OF
Forth Int(
EDLY GOOD

; in Suits
Bargains
art modes from regular

iiil $15.00
50. $25.00

uctions
Models
;gular lines.many of
ily reduced.

$1.95
$3.95

T $5.95

;h Skirts
ry Low
aterial in these specialshownin all sizes and

$2.95
-,$4.95

p a e (qacu,
josing ,_J &a
he International Correspondence
>ol, of which he Is representative.

Returned Home,
rs. Chas. C. Cooper, who has been
ing her sister-in-law. Mrs. A. C.
er and other friends here, has
rned to her home at Glovers Gap.

From Baltimore,
essrs. L. M. Hartley. Hugh Mar-,
J. H. Coleman and son James re-

IE HOME

OSGOOE
cresting Bai
» WEARING A

Many Cho
Greatly

Capes and Dolmas in e
black and plenty of light,
GROUP ON IS WRAPS 1
Formerly Priced up to $2
GROUP TWO WRAPS J
Formerly Priced up to $3

Frock C
Wash and Si

Delightful styles in Vo
Regularly Priced Up to
$14.95
Handsome Frocks in

Crepe de Chine, Foulards
Formerly Priced up to
$25.00

Blouses, Smocl
Georgette and Crepe Bh
Regular $3.50 and $4.00
Voile Wash Waists ....

Regular $1.50 Values.
Smocks in Voile, Linene i

'
- $3.00 Values
Middies in Lonsdale Clot

J Regular $1.50 Values

I To Enabh
QoX Befon

aSiSy
C. E. MeCray and Edward McCray
were calling on Mr. and Mrs. Rufus
Downs Sunday.

Visiting Sister.
Miss Conway of Pooria, 111., Is 'visitingher sister Mrs. J. H. Coleman

here.

Improving.
Mrs. Fannie Cooper who has been

very sick for several days la Improving.
Visiting Grandparents.

Miss Ruth Hamilton, of Fairmont,
Is visiting Jier grandparents, Mr. and
Mrs. jess Fletcher here.

As Gueats.
Mr. and Mra. Willie Downs had

as their guests Sunday, Mr. and Mrs.
Smith Jones and two daughters Wll.maand IvArgaret, of Fairmont.

In New York.
Mr. and Mrs. Chae. Kohler hare

received word that their son Ira has
landed in New York from over seas.
He' was with the army of oocupaUou
in Germany.

Personals.
Miss Beatrice Fisher was visiting

relatives In -BarracksvUle Sunday.
Mr. and Mrs. Leslie Mohaney and

little daughter spent Sunday with Mrs.
Mahaney'B parents, Mr. and Mrs.
John King at BarracksvUle.
Joe Wilcox, of Katy, was In town

Sunday evening.
Mrs. Cyrus Rennolds was visiting
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1 | PASS A LAWES* SHc
1PAPPN 1 COOLD MAKE
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rgains | E
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ice Wraps j I
Reduced
xcellent materials.blue, 3f|Summery colors.
i rr . . 4 h! I

5.00. >

& $19J5 I

Mterings ^ Jlk Materials
iles and Ginghams.

$7.50 & $10.00 I
Georgette, Silk Meteor, 1
5, etc. | $15.001
<s and Middies 1
Values. 52L50 J fl

$1.00
'i Basket Weave J
" $1.00 I
; Satisfactory Altering
; the Fourth, Please
Come in Soon.

her father Mr. David Jons, at HameV
wood Sunday.
Amos Neater, of Falnnont waa visitinghie mother, Mrs, Eft \Neater fl

here Sunday.
Mr. and Mrs. Walter Harrlaon were I

visiting Mr. and Mia. Prase Fir^aUadat Pine Orove Sunday. fMr. and Mrs. Earl Oould motored,hero Sunday.
Mra. Stewart Neater waa vialting ^Mrs. Mary MoElfreeh at Hotilt SunArnold

Adams and Albert N«oUr
of Fairmont were visiting friends ltd. ISunday. ,Johnson Baitlett, of BarracksrlUe, I
was a visitor her. Monday.

/ CANT BE BRAT. I
It is lmpoaalbl. to bake a better loaf

of bread than American Beauty Bread
.made of choice material* In a sweet
clean santary bakery by our expert I
bakers.the finest floor imaginable.
wrapped at the oven door in paraflne I
paper.no handling.a big delicious
loaf of goodness.Try it.Model 8teara
Bakery . S06 Cleveland Avenue.
Phone 1269.

TEN YEARS BEHIND
The times.Does that strike you? Do
you illuminate your home with poisonousgas? Dont get scared when we
suggest wiring yonr bouse for elec- I
tricity.we can show yon in five minutesthat the electric way Is the moat"
economics.we do house wiring In h
masterly manner at a modest cost. Let
us talk it over. Fairmont Battery Ex-
changes. 225 Meredith street. Phone
1191-J.

lo me vihbj evefzs
*> AilDltMMK How
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